“The great Easter truth is not 
that we are to live newly after death—that is 
not the great thing (yet cherished) —but that 
we are to be new here and now by the power 


of the resurrection; not so much that we are 


to live forever as that we... may live nobly 


now because we are to live forever.” 


Wren Phillips Brooks penned those words in the 19th 
century, he wrote an enduring truth concerning eternal life. 

Everyone who has experienced being “born again” knows the 
reality of passing from death to life in an instant of time (John 
5:24). The amazing thing about the new birth, though, is that 
God’s power works in us—werre changed on the inside while 
our outward circumstances seem to remain the same. These 
two extremes become the arena for our spiritual and physical 
development as children of God. 

The end result of our instant and progressive change is that 
Jesus is glorified by the work He is doing inside while those 
around us are amazed (and witnessed to) by the transformation 
they see happening on the outside. The Bible says it this way: 
“He (Jesus) died for all, that they which live should... live... 
unto Him which died for them and rose again” (II Corinthians 
SR MS 

This edition of the ADVANCE has a singular purpose—to 
celebrate God’s power and the impact it has on those who trust 
in Him. It does this by looking at what happened to three people 
who met Jesus. Their names are Dean, Kellie, and Doris and 
they're part of the Foursquare family. Let the witness of their 
lives stir praise in your heart for the One who rose from the 
dead to give you new life. 
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_ ALIVE WITH POWER 


RESURRECTION 


It was early in 
the morning. An 
explosive force 
charged the 
crucified body of 
Jesus with life, 
destroying the 
bonds of death. 
This display of 
resurrection 
power changed 
the course of 


history 
— FOREVER. 


April, 1985 


Ene central theme of apostolic 
preaching was “The Resurrection of 
Christa Initact, the principal 
qualification for an apostle was being 
a witness of the Lord’s resurrection 
(Acts 1:21-26). Accordingly, in the 
book of Acts, the raising of Jesus from 
the dead is mentioned more than thirty 
times. 

No fact in history is better attested 
to than that of the physical resur- 
rection of Christ. Luke wrote that 
Jesus “... presented Himself ALIVE 
after His suffering by many infallible 
proofs” (‘criterion of certainty” - 
Strongs Dictionary). 

The apostle Paul, in his defence 
before the Sanhedrin, revealed how 
the resurrection was the crux of his 
message. He declared, “Of the hope 
and the resurrection of the dead I am 
called in question” (Acts 23:6). 

When Governor Festus described 
the charges that had been brought 
against Paul, he said that his preach- 
ing was“... of one Jesus, which was 
dead, whom Paul AFFIRMED TO BE 
ALIVE” (Acts 25:19). Later, before 
King Agrippa, Paul witnessed “That 
Christ should suffer, and should be the 
FIRST that should rise from the dead, 
and show LIGHT unto the people” 
(Acts 26:23). 


THE FIRST TO RISE 


Paul knew that when Jesus rose 
from the dead as the “firstfruits,” He 


by Dr. Nathaniel Van Cleave 


assured a resurrection unto life for all 
who would put their faith and trust in 
the living Savior. The gospel is a word 
of hope to a world in despair, because 
it focuses on a living Lord who identi- 
fied with our humanity, died for our 
sins, broke forth from death’s prison 
and ascended to the right hand of the 
throne of power. 


A LIGHT UNTO THE PEOPLE 


Every philosophy and religion that 
was ever conceived becomes folly 
when exposed to the bright truth of the 
resurrection. Christ the Savior of a 
darkened world plunged Himself into 
the depth of that darkness, even into 
the night of the tomb—but He came 
forth triumphant! When He ascended, 
He opened a window through which 
the Light of the World illumines all 
those who look to Him in faith. 

Paul said, “If in this life only we 
have hope in Christ, we are of all men 
most miserable. But now is Christ 
risenfromthe dead...” (I Corinthians 
15:19,20a). Those who see Him only as 
a great teaching genius or as the 
founder of a fine religion have no hope 
at all. But those who trust Him as their 
Risen Lord discover a hope that will 
never be disappointed in time or in 
eternity. It is a hope that makes us 
ALIVE WITH POWER! 


Dr. N.M. Van Cleave is Supervisor 
Emeritus of the Foursquare churches. 


ADVANCE 3 


Pee ee Se 


LAUGHTER Ys 


Dean Jones’ life was in a 
constant uproar— 
between the disguise of 
laughter and the depths 
of depression, he ran 
from the Truth while 
searching hopelessly for 
meaning to his existence. 
He had found that fame 
and fortune were only 
empty promises and that 
self was shallow and 
insatiable, nothing 
satisfied. 


The following excerpt is taken from 
his book, Under Running Laughter, 
and tells the story of his life-changing 
encounter with Jesus Christ and the 
turbulent days just prior to his final 
surrender. Copyright, 1982, Dean 
Jones. Used by permission of Zonder- 
van Publishing House. 


LIFE UPON THE WICKED STAGE 


The money was good in the large 
summer roundhouses. but theatre also 
kept me in touch with what live 
audiences found amusing. An actor's 
timing is of primary importance in 
light comedy, and rubbing up against 
an audience keeps it tuned and 
polished. 

I flew to Cherry Hill, New Jersey, to 
rehearse the role of John Adams in the 
play 1776. 

The first day was my opportunity to 
go through my musical numbers leisure- 
ly before rehearsal began with the 
cast. As I walked on stage that day 
before thousands of empty seats and 


went through the mental checklist of 
items necessary to do the job right, the 
thought suddenly occurred to me: 
“This will never satisfy you.” 

The complete sentence flashed into 
my mind like someone snapping their 
fingers: This will never satisfy you. 

I called out through the dimness toa 
large, square-shaped man sitting 
halfway back in the theater: “Ted, go 
sit in the last row onaisle eight and see 
if you can understand all the words 
during this rehearsal.” 

Ted Christy gripped the back of the 
seat ahead of him and pulled himself 
erect. 'O.K., Deano.” 

This will never satisfy you. 

Nothing subliminal, it was simple 
what ‘this’ meant: Not only the 
current play and circumstances, but 
all the trappings, real and potential, of 
being a “star.” 

A swelling tide of fear rose up. 
Could! continue to deceive myself into 
believing that whatever vacuum exist- 
ed within me would be filled in the 
future by more and bigger portions of 
what I'd consumed in the past? And if 
pursuing self could no longer drive me 
to feats of performance and ambition, I 
thought, what would keep me moving 
forward? 

On the surface, everything went 
according to schedule. The next day, I 
met the proficient company of per- 
formers the producers had assembled 
from New York. 

“You bring tremendous energy to 
this role, Dean,” one of the actors said. 

Is it possible that no one perceives 
the tremendous turmoil | feel? I 
thought as! looked around the stage at 
the other members of the cast. How 
much pain lay hidden beneath their 
surface? 

It was so stupidly ironic, I thought, 
to make films and do plays that caused 
people to laugh, when laughter, for me, 
was a pretense. Lory said | used it to 
distract people from the real me. 

When we broke for lunch, I walked 
up the aisle to where Ted was seated 
and sank into the row ahead of him. 


Below us onstage, lights were being 
ung and the stage manager was 
irecting sets into place. 

‘“Another great performance coming 
p,” I said half-aloud, staring inertly 
own at the activity. All the hustle 
iointed to that final—or was it fatal? — 


qoment when the orchestra would 
aunch into the overture, and another 
lorious, never-to-be-forgotten even- 
ng of brilliant theatrical history 
vould be written. Only I didn’t want 
o be there. 

“This will never satisfy you,” echo- 
d my mind. 

“You want me to get youa sandwich, 
Jeano?” asked Ted, bringing my mind 
lack, 

“No thanks, amigo. I think I’ll relax 
ere. You go ahead.” As the stage crew 
eft for lunch and the huge facility 
rew quiet, my spirit sank into obli- 
ion. I was a pitiful creature, a man 
vho had fame and money, talent and 
ealth, and I was hopelessly lost. 

Lost. The word brought back a time 
vhenI was ‘saved.’ I was 15 years old 
vhen! knelt at the altar of a Methodist 
hurch and said a prayer of commit- 
aent to Jesus Christ. There was a glow 
ora while afterwards, but it wore off. 

Someday I'll kill myself, I thought. 
lot tonight, not next week, but some- 
ay. 


TIEW FROM THE TOP 


At the third day’s rehearsal, my 
acade remained intact. 

“Dean,” yelled the director, “I need 
9 time the finale. Then we'll call it a 
ay.” 

lexploded at him as if he’d asked me 
) take a cut in pay. 

“You don’t need me to time the 
nale,” I shouted. “Have somebody 
tand in; then tell me how great it was 
ymorrow!” 

Istalked sullenly up the aisle, ignor- 
ig the stares of the company in the 
bruptly quiet theater. 

As Ted drove toward the lodge, I let 
grow. In fact, my arrogant behavior 
ad given me something real to hang 
1e hostility on. What a stupid thing to 
o! Hours would be wasted during the 
ext week repairing hurt egos and 
2gaining the company’s trust. 

“How about adrink tonight, Teddy?” 
said to the big, good natured pug. 

Ted paused, then he grinned. “Sure, 
feano, where to?” 

“Well now, why don’t we try the 
ext bar we pass?” 

On our left, we drove by an exten- 


ive construction site surrounded by 
pril, 1985 


several large pieces of earth-moving 
equipment. What looked temptingly 
impressive was the steep hill in back 
of the place. 

A mile further on, Ted pulled off the 
road to the right and, when the traffic 
cleared, made a quick U-turn. He im- 
mediately left the road again onto the 
dirt apron of a dilapidated red-and- 
white barn-like structure called “The 
Rustic Room.” 

Three hours later, I was drunk and 
nauseated. 

My head spun crazily as I slid off the 
stool. The door was only two steps 
away, but I wasn't sure! could make it. 

Suddenly the door burst open and 
two large men brushed by me. I 
stumbled through, gripping a two-by- 
four handrail. 


Somehow I staggered across the 
parking lot to our car. I spread my 
arms wide across the hood and let the 
top half of my body rest, face down, on 
the cool metal. 

Very softly I whispered, “I’m trap- 
ped inside this body and I can't get 
out.” 

Ted came toward the car laughing. I 
told him I'd have to drive since he was 
drunk. 

“Be careful with this car, Deano,” 
Ted warned. “When we leave town, 
they turn it over to Charlton Heston.” 

We fishtailed out of the parking lot 
and onto the pavement, heading back 
the way we had 
come. 

“Everything 
is gonna be all 
right, Teddy, 
my boy,” I slur- 
red as I acceler- 
ated to 60 m.p.h. 
just before the 
construction site. 

“Ted, you've 
never been hill- 
climbing with 
me, have you?” 

“Can't say I 
have, Ted ans- 
wered, a bit 
warily. 

Drifting into 
the left lane to 
set the car’s 
alignment before hitting the loose dirt, 
I tried to picture how the hill lay, from 
that quick glance earlier in the day. 

I pushed my arms straight out 
against the steering wheel, slowed to 
55 and, as we came parallel to the first 
big LeTourneau tractor, I spun the. 
steering wheel a 


Dean with his 
wife, Lory. 


(Continued on page 11) 


Everything 
seemed to 
bottom out and 
fall apart, so 
far as my 
parents were 
concerned. 
They sold their 
business in Los 
Angeles and 
moved out to 
the country, 
hoping to start 
fresh again. 


6 ADVANCE 


ALIVE WITH POWER — 


RENEWAL 


A Young Believer Finds Hope 


Mom was pleased because the new 
place seemed perfect for raising us 
kids ... it was a chance to bring our 
family together. 

Family was important to our Catho- 
lic home. Our parochial school taught 
us the highest standards—morality 
was a way of life. But religion didn’t 
handle our family problems and chang- 
ing locations only altered our surround- 
ings. Instead of accumulating city 
things, we just got more and more 
turkeys, rabbits and horses. The 
dependency that my father had on 
alcohol grew steadily worse. 


PURE ORMANCES 
£4830) 2D 


by Kellie Knox 


Before long, I was born again and 
was filled with the Spirit. Then, my 
class friends began to meet the Lord. 
Spiritually, my life was going great— 
but family-wise, every passing day 
grew worse. Financially, my home 
problems meant that I had to transfer 
to a public school. It was such a shock 
to my system that I began to backslide 
in my heart, even though I never went 
off the deep end and into gross sin. 

The meetings stopped... Christian 
relationships ended ... and I was 
alone. I desperately wanted fellow- 
ship with Christians. 


| Kellie (extreme right) evangelizing in Great Britain with team mates 


After awhile, mother quit taking us 
to church. It was as though she needed 
to kick a religious habit in order to 
start searching for something more 
real. My grammar school was run by 
Spirit-filled nuns who asked mother to 
go toa prayer meeting. That night, she 
gave her life to Jesus and when she 
| arrived home, she had a radiance 
about her that I immediately wanted 
| for myself. 


How could I have come so far, yet 
gained so little in the way of really 
knowing God and experiencing life 
with Him? As a child, I had gone to 
Mass every morning just because | 


| desired more of the Lord. All of my life, 


I had wanted to be something for 
God—I even looked into what it took 
to become a missionary. 

It seemed like I was in a kind of 


(Continued on page 14) 
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INTERNATIONAL 


hile the Twenties roared in 

America with razzle-dazzle 

decadence, Aimee Semple 
McPherson followed the roaring winds 
of God’s Spirit—across North America 
and into the European countries of 
England, Ireland, Scotland and back 
again. In concert halls, in town halls, 


7 *f Ste ¥ e 4 “ 
Aimee Semple McPherson stands on Mars Hill 
where the Apostle Paul, 19 centuries earlier, 
proclaimed to the Greeks the resurrection of 
Christ. 


even in country train stations, the Spirit 
galed as tens of 1000s gathered to hear 
her Gospel message. 

Europe felt further the impact as in 
1935, Aimee Semple McPherson on the 
last night of her revival campaign, 
preached to 80,000 Greeks eager to 
hear the gospel at the Marble Stadium 
in Athens, Greece. Never in modern 
times had these people beheld an 
Evangelistic Revival like this. For years 
the prevailing Church stood as cold as 
the pagan pillars of the Acropolis. No 
voice had resounded with such vibrancy 
of truth since the Apostle Paul, 19 
centuries earlier, had shouted, “The 
God you ignorantly worship | make 
Known to you now!” 

While the words of the world-famous 
evangelist still rang in many hearts, the 
state church rose up in opposition. 


Most of the new believers fell away 
from their fledgling faith as the harvest 
fields were scorched. And over the next 
half century, remaining fruit withered 
and lay fallow. 

During every season of darkness, 
during every siege of apostasy and 
apathy, God raises up his faithful to 
shoulder the Gospel Banner. In 
Greece, such were a teenage Greek 
boy named George Patsaouras and his 
mother. While the state church snuffed 
the embers of the Spirit, these two 
fueled the flames of their faith. 

Years later, at God’s appointed time, 
George donned the official mantle of 
the Foursquare work in Greece. 


Cathedrals stand empty in Europe, visited only by 
architecture-admiring tourists. Our vision is to fill 
these sanctuaries with the praises of believers 
newly won and Spiritfilled. 


Growing up, he had matured spiritually 
against state opposition. Now, as 
General Supervisor for Foursquare, his 
ministry flourished as he broke with 
orthodox church tradition. For too long 
the church had been confined to 
buildings, shackled to its pews. The 
community heard only muffled singing. 
It saw no witness. 

George Patsaouras changed that. He 
knew that Jesus never commanded His 
disciples to wait for the lost to tap on 
the sanctuary doors. He said to GO 
into the world. In the late 1970's, 
Patsaouras flung wide his church doors 
and marshalled his people into the 
streets and subway stations of Athens’ 
5 million people. There, they listened to 
people’s problems and shared the hope 
and joy in a personal relationship with 
Christ. The impact was dramatic. 

To fling wide the church doors and 
bring Christians into intimate 
involvement with their neighbors is our 
vision for Europe. 


Greece 1935 
Spain 1974 
England 1981 
France 1982 
Norway 1982 


TOGETHER GU 


any people assume that 

because Europe is 

Western and modern, it 
must be Christian. Not so. Often it is 
the “civilized, scientifically advanced,” 
peoples of the world that are the most 
materialistic, hedonistic, and atheistic. 
The more “sophisticated” they are, the 


less they concern themselves with God. 


John Verbarendse, Foursquare Supervisor for 
Spain, one of God’s key men who is helping to 


fulfill our vision for a church in every major city in 
Spain. 


Sadly, this is true of Western Europe 
with its 330 million people and the 
Eastern bloc countries, excluding 
Russia, with their 130 million. Europe is 
a spiritual Siberia, its hardened, rocky 
soil strewn with unsprouted seeds from 
three decades of heavy sowing. Europe 


Spain. As Christian nationals take to the streets 
and parks, people hear the gospel where they live. 
And thus by all means some are won to Christ. 


has heard the gospel. Her people now 
need a fresh, personal witness to soften 
their hearts and to lead them into 


ay ; ; ¢ . y pak - 
Training leaders to proclaim the 9g pel and teach 
the practicals of God’s word is among our highest 
priorities throughout every country in Western 


Europe. 


relationship with Jesus Christ. 

Here are highlights of our work in 
Europe today: 

Greece: The youth in George 
Patsaouras’ church are following the 
Spirit through the streets in music and 
face-to-face ministry. 

Norway: Greg and Inger Bretz 
nurture the ministry they began in 
1982. Along with substantial growth, 
they have seen people released from 
emotional bondage and healed of 
crippling diseases. Steve and Leslie 
Ranck, in 1983, pioneered a ministry in 
Stavanger, a city in the heart of the 
North Sea oil industry which 4,000 
American oilworkers call home. A 
remote mission field, oil-rich but 
gospel-poor. 

Norway’s three-fold goal is: to win 
2,000 people to Christ; to plant 10 
churches in Norway before 1990; and 
to send and support missionaries to her 
neighbors, with Denmark targeted for 
1985, Sweden, and Finland the years 
following. Training workers, therefore, 
takes high priority. 

England: Elmer and Jean Darnall, 
formerly missionaries to Panama and 
Australia, have worked for 15 years 
within the interdenominational 
community. Together they birthed 
Christian Life Bible College and 
Christian Life Ministries. Howard 
Manthe recently came to England to 
begin the sowing of local churches and 
another North American missionary 
unit is joining forces in 1985. Pastor 
Matthew Ashimolowo has come from 


oe : 
Tim Lamb, Foursquare missionary, teaches at our 
Bible School in Spain. Christian education is 
essential for healthy spiritual growth throughout 
the church. 


Nigeria to establish a newly formed 
ministry to Africans and West Indians 
now living in England. 


LOOKING TO THE FUTURE 


Our vision is to see renewal come to 
Europe’s churches; to stimulate the 
growth of Christians all across the 
Continent who will involve themselves 
in their neighbors’ lives; and to help 
win many to Christ. 

Our European mission, infant in size, 
has a broad strategy to further 
establish churches, by 1990, in every 
Western European country starting in 
1985 in West Germany; 1986 in Italy 
and Holland; 1987 in Belgium, Sweden, 
and Austria; and 1989 in Finland. Both 
Spain and Brazil are planning to send 
workers into Portugal within the next 
few years. To help, five more North 
American missionary units are needed 
with 3 needed during 1985 and 1986. 
What has happened so far is because 
VISION: EUROPE took root first in the 
Spirit, years ago, through divinely 
creative and preparatory prayers here 
at home; then, through the hands-on 
service of dedicated men and women 
who live in the lands of their calling; 
and finally, through the financial 
resources of our Foursquare family that 
help send and sustain these workers. 

We have more to accomplish, much 
more and with increasing needs. Begin 
now to reflect on your role, your 
involvement in the vital things God 
wants to accomplish through you in the 
years just ahead. 


he Foursquare Gospel’s 
major objective is to make 

each country’s churches 
self-regulating and indigenous by the 
fourth year of their operation. In this 
way, the local churches not only 
govern themselves, but they send out 
their own missionaries into 
neighboring countries, thus enlarging 
and extending the vision. 


As members of the Summer Ministry Team, college 
kids from the Van Nuys Foursquare church gave 
themselves in personal service in Norway. 


The future fruit of our current 
missionary investment in Europe will 
be threefold: 

1. To create a resource pool of 
manpower and finances to enable the 
European industrialized nations to 
enter the mainstream of missionary 
enterprise. This means Europeans 
reaching out in strength to their 
neighbors. 

2. To create a springboard for 
Eastern bloc nations. Over the next 5 
years, Foursquare ministries will build 
a base from which to evangelize 
Communist countries, including 
Russia. This means compelling 
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God is allowing Greg and Inger Bretz to purchase 
land in Norway (in the natural, an impossibility) to 
build a church. 


Mike and Jill Picone with national Foursquare 
leaders from a campus Bible study in France; a 
vital part of our strategy to multiply ministry across 
Europe. 


Turks, and North Africans who live in 
European cities, win them to Christ, 
then challenge them to be Christ's 
ambassadors in the countries of their 
birth. 


witness, not from North American 
missionaries, foreigners, but from 
Western European nations that share a 
common Culture. 

3. To develop channels into the 
Muslim World, the Middle East and 
North Africa. Goal: to reach Arabs, 


Street evangelism in Norway, as in all of Europe, 
brings the gospel to the lost powerfully—because 
it is alive and personal. 


urprisingly, despite 30 

years of evangelism in 

Europe, most of the post 
World War II generation has not heard 
of Jesus. And what is worse, it does not 
care. 

Europe needs fewer pulpit 
proclaimers and more Christian 
neighbors. Local church ministries are 
needed to reach out to their 
communities with a vital witness, and 
with hands that help and lives that 
genuinely love. 


George, Margarita, and Evangelia Patsaouras. 
George, an attorney, uses his income to support 
his ministry as pastor of one of Athens’ largest 
evangelical churches. 


THE COST OF THE VISION 


“Freely you have received, freely 
give.” Matthew 10:8 

VISION: EUROPE, for many of us, is 
a cry from the land of our forefathers. 
That land is parched, its people thirsty. 

What will it cost to launch this vision 
throughout Europe? The total 
projected missionary and ministry cost 
for the next 2 years is $1,223,800. 
Consider how you can be a dynamic 
part of this move of God’s Spirit. First, 
place Europe on your intercessory 
prayer list. Then, ask the Lord if you 
are to go, live, and serve for a season in 


a European country. At the same time, 
commit your resources to Him and see 
how much He wants you to give ona 
continuing monthly basis. $40, $25, 
$10? $50 or more? Join us today and 
help us fulfill God’s heart’s desire in 
Europe. 

VISION: EUROPE. Our greatest gift 
to Europe is to give from our resources 
to help rekindle local churches with 
spiritual awakening and revival. We in 
North America have been shaped 
spiritually and materially by our 
European heritage and have become a 
leading Christian nation. 

Unite with us today to share our 
spiritual and material blessings. You 
have tasted the goodness of the Lord. 
And you love Him. Many people in 
Europe have never heard His name. 
Help us to introduce Him, so that 
millions will fall in love with Him. 
Forever. 


Brooks and Marlys Bryan, music ministers, 
learning the language while nurturing Greece's 
first ministry training program. 


Mike and Jill Picone, Foursquare missionaries, 
began work in 1982 in Paris, France, where their 
ministry thrives in the heart of that spiritually 
impoverished city. 


Dial Now! 


Foursquare International’s 


MISSIONSWORLD 
NEWSLINE 


MISSIONS NEWS, INFORMATION AND 
PRAYER REQUESTS are at your finger tips 
24 hours a day, recording each update by 
noon on Mondays. 


To keep your congregation informed, 
call regularly. 


WE SUGGEST THAT YOU CALL DURING EVENING AND 
NIGHT HOURS WHEN LOWER RATES ARE AVAILABLE 


(213) 484-9144 


INTERNATIONAL CHURCH OF THE FOURSQUARE 
GOSPEL, 1100 Glendale Blvd., Los Angeles, CA 90026 


International Headquarters 


PLEASE POST NEAR YOUR PHONE 


UNDER RUNNING LAUGHTER 


half-turn to the right. 

I eased off the wheel enough to keep 
the rear end from coming around in the 
loose stuff, and aimed it toward the 
darkness between two big yellow 
monsters. 

We shot between the big cats with 
only inches to spare. I punched the 
accelerator to the floor. This was a 
piece of cake! 

Tires spinning and engine scream- 
ing, we were doing 60 when we hit the 
bottom of the hill, and the impact was 
like being dropped from twenty feet 
high. We were both yelling like 
maniacs. 

Halfway to the top I saw it. There 
was no time to brake. The trench came 
flashing at us out of the brush and 
weeds. It felt as though we had 
dropped the whole underside of the 
car. 

We were stunned. The Plymouth 
spun wildly to the left, a wounded 
animal, but the power stayed on, and I 
forced it back into the hill. Amazingly, 
we were still careening upward at 35 
m.p.h. 

“Chuck Heston’s not going to like 
this, Deano,” Ted shouted. 

The grade was almost perpendicular 
when I let off the accelerator and 
locked the brakes. We couldn't reach 
the top. We hung for a moment, tires 
clawing tentatively, ineffectually, at 
the unsure surface of the mountain 
and began to slide into the steep 
blackness. 

“Now we have to do the same thing 
backwards,” I said with false cheer- 
fulness. Inwardly, I had already been 
shocked into sanity. I could have 
squandered not only my own life, but 
Ted’s against this rocky hillside— 
trying to prove what? Why are we up 
here? I wondered. This is lunacy! Why 
am I obsessed with reaching the top 
when nothing is there? 

The slow backwards plunge into 
blackness was terrifying. The car fell 
what seemed an eternity before the 
front end began to slip off toward the 
right. 

We slid crazily sideways for several 
seconds, almost flipping over before 
the urgently swirling rear tires grab- 
bed something solid, pivoting the car 
like a grotesque ballerina, flinging it 
headlong and uncontrolled straight 
down the mountainside. The hill was 
much less appetizing going in this 
direction. 

Just before hitting the bottom flats, 
we righted ourselves and spilled, 
broken and subdued, back onto civi- 
lized terrain. 

The moon shone brightly from 
behind the clouds to light our sorry 
exit. As we limped humbly across the 
construction project, the giant bull- 
dozers and road-graders looked on like 


(Cont. from page 5) 
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disapproving sentries. Ted raised his 
head slowly. 

I could remember a half-dozen 
incidents in which I’d come much 
closer to death, but I could never recall 
any past moronic stunt that filled me 
so completely with disgust. 


SUDDEN LIFE 


Late that night, cold sober, I stood 
staring out the bedroom window of my 
suite. It seemed I had always lived in 
that room, and always stood exhaust- 
ed before that window. 

I had allowed my soul to be shaped 
by the aggressive despondency of our 
times. Man’s condition was hopeless— 
pain, heartbreak, alienation, hatred. 
My guts wrapped around my anguish 
like water around afish, and] felt that 
somewhere in my being a faithful 
recorder would continue to monitor 
dark forms and words and movements 
even if my brain ceased to function. 

If only it could end right now! But 
life in all its twisted imagery soared 
through my innards: the children of 
Southeast Asia; the pain in a little 
girl’s eyes; the terrible whine of an 
injured dog. 

I knelt heavily by the bed. “Is 
anybody there?” I cried. “God? You 
probably don't exist, but I can’t live 
the way I am. I believe nothing. I hope 
for nothing.” 

And like a child I began to weep. All 
the tears I had held back for fear of 
showing weakness were suddenly 
pressed out by a flood of truth. 

“T’ve done everything in this world I 
thought would make me happy,” I 
said, “and it doesn’t work. It just 
doesn’t work. I have everything and | 
have nothing. I'd kill myself tonight, 
God but what if You're alive? Dear 
Jesus, I’m afraid You're alive!” 

Down a dozen useless pathways my 
mind wandered, returning again to the 
most forlorn: Vietnam, with little 
orphans clutching desperately at my 
hands, their open faces looking into 
the emptiness of mine. 

“Tt's a horrible joke, God!” 

For an hour, I wrestled with forces | 
didn’t understand until finally, ex- 
hausted, I began to surrender. 

“My God, what do You want from 
me?” I sobbed, head down on the bed. 

I knew it was everything. 

“Give me a sign, a token, in order 
that I can believe.” 

Nothing. 

“Dear Jesus, You're a man. You 
know the fear and doubt of the human 
intellect. Give me a signal, some clue, 
some evidence to trust You. Either 
take my life or give me a reason to 
live,” 

Again I waited. Nothing. 

“T have no choice but to believe!” I 
cried. “If You don't exist, then I’m a 
dead man! I give You my life, Jesus. 


Here, take everything I have. I give up 
myself into Your hands! Here! Here!” 

I knew in my heart I meant every 
word. I was giving up everything to 
God—ego, money, career. Giving up 
everything into the hands of what I did 
not know, for fear of that with which I 
was well acquainted. No triumphant 
battle cry as I entered God's bounda- 
ries—just pitiful pleadings for shelter 
and asylum. 

Then] felt it. His wings enfolded me 
like the atmosphere. His peace touched 
the torrent, and the raging, angry 
waters were stilled. 

The peace deepened. A heavy 
weight I hadn’t known existed was 
lifted from my shoulders. I felt physi- 
cally lighter. And there was silence. 
Delicious inner silence—the kind that 
would cause a deer in the forest to lift 
its head to listen—and I realized I had 
always been noisy inside. I listened, 
completely stunned by the beautiful 
quiet. 

But there was something more. 

I looked around the room. It was 
empty, yet Someone was present, and I 
had become part of that Presence, 
entwined with power, complete and 
whole, lacking nothing—holy. 

“Dear Jesus,” I whispered. “You're 
alive!” 

During the run of the play, a new 
peace flowed through every moment of 
every day. I resisted the urge to grasp 
at it for fear it would go away. My 
work even changed, and people re- 
sponded as never before. Standing 
ovations came, and I'd look out over 
the audience almost mystified. Since I 
hadn’t clutched after their love as in 
the past, and yet it had come more 
abundantly, I was freer and more at 
liberty on stage than ever before. But 
none of the credit was mine. 

A tremendous sense of fulfillment 
that had eluded me all my life became 
the “sign” I had asked God for. If 
someone had offered me the world’s 
greatest fortune in exchange for what 
now possessed my spirit, | would have 
said unhesitatingly, “No way!” 

I would gladly have given up acting 
in order to retain the sweet peace! felt, 
but each night’s performance only 
reinforced the fact that God was not 
taking my career away; He was 
making me the master of it. 

But that was only the beginning. 


Dean Jones’ career in acting includes 
major motion pictures with Walt Disney 
Productions, Columbia and Warner Bros.. 
He and his wife, Lory, became members of 
the Church On The Way, Van Nuys 
Foursquare Church in 1974. In 1977, Dean 
and Lory joined the Servants’ Council, a 
core leadership body of the church. Dean 
has been serving on the church council 
since November, 1981. 

Zondervan will be publishing Lory 
Basham Jones’ book, Hearing God, this Fall, 
1985. 
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ALIVE WITH POWER 


DELIVERANCE 


by Doris Warren 


... The Son Shall Make You Free... 
John 8:36 


Never 
underestimate 
the depths of a 

10-year-old’s 
thinking! 


At this age, I became acutely aware 
of my need of God. I attended church 
regularly, memorized all that was 
given me to learn, and was baptized. 
Yet Isomehow failed to grasp the truth 
of God's salvation as a free gift. 

Any Sunday after church you could 
have found me in my bedroom, face in 
my pillow, crying, “God, what is the 
matter with me? Why didn’t I find 


Doris Warren has shared her testimony 
in the Evangel, over radio broadcast and 
with many women’s groups, the State 
Prison for Women in Texas as well as the 
California State Prison for Men, Susan- 
ville, California where she and her 
husband, Carl, ministered twice a week. 
Doris served for three years as secretary of 
the Escondido Foursquare Church in 
California and has recently moved to Cave 
Junction, Oregon 
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YOU today?” Knowing my need was 
spiritual, yet not having that need met, 
I turned more zealously to serving in 
my church—pianist, youth leader, 
anything to help merit the favor of 
God. 

It was no wonder that several years 
later, friends and relatives were shock- 
ed to learn I had become an alcoholic. 
The emptiness in my spirit had grown 
to be an overwhelming and frightening 
shadow. 

Each new event in my life gave me 
only temporary hope for happiness. 
The emptiness kept growing along 
with the fear of not knowing God, and 
these feelings could not be discarded 
even in the néw joys of marriage. 

I continued to drink more and more 
in the seclusion of our home, trying to 
laugh it off if Carl, my husband, heard 
me in the middle of the night getting up 
to pour a drink. 

Eight years and three babies later, I 
lived in panic knowing! could not stop 
drinking. Resolutions were plenteous, 
but nothing helped. At this pointin our 
lives, Carl was laid off work and we 
moved to California where he was 
employed right away. I welcomed this 
move as an opportunity to make anew 
life, turn over a new leaf! 

God is faithful! He did not allow 
anything less than Himself to satisfy. 
The newness did not last long. Soon, I 
was hiding bottles of liquor, ashamed 
that anyone might know how “hook- 
ed” I was. I drank to allay the troubled 
days and sleepless nights. My dream 
as a small girl had been to be the 
perfect “mommy” and here I was with 
three living dolls and creating a hell on 
earth. Scared to live, scared to die, 
many times I contemplated suicide. 

The mental anguish took its toll on 
both body and mind. A few days 
before I was 30, I woke up cold sober 
with no sense of balance. I could not 
walk at all. Noises and voices began 
tormenting my mind as well. 


Scared to live, scared to 
die, many times 
I contemplated suicide. 


A neighbor offered to let me stay at 
her place until a decision was made 
about what to do with me. A relative 
stayed with the children each day, and 
my husband carried me to the neigh- 
bor’s house before going to work. I 
knew there were only two options: put 
me in a private sanitarium which we 
could not afford or the state hospital 
which Carl could not bring himself to 
do. 

So, when a local pastor was invited 
to come and see me, I was agreeable 
knowing my need was a spiritual one. 
He came, knelt and prayed for me and 
left. He did his best, but nothing 
changed. I turned my face into the 
pillow and sobbed the plea of a person 
condemned. “God, please, please help 
me.” 

It could have been ten seconds or ten 
minutes later when I opened my eyes 
as if froma very deep sleep. I lay there, 
trying to absorb what I was feeling. 
The room had a soft brightness, and 
such peace, I felt I could reach out and 
take a handful. Peace began to wrap 
itself around me and fill my entire 
body. My first thought was This is 
God! I was so overwhelmed and 
amazed that God was actually with 
me! I knew in that instant that I was 
totally whole. As my feet touched the 
floor, new strength flooded my body. 
But the greatest miracle of all was that 
my mind was so clear. The voices and 
noises I had been hearing for the past 
two weeks were replaced by the 
sounds of singing birds outside—such 
a miracle! 

Thus it was that I met Jesus thirty- 
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six years ago on April 13th. He gave 
me beauty for ashes, washed me free 
from the condemnation and guilt of 
sin, replaced old habits and fears with 
the newness of Himself. He has given 
me fulfillment beyond the expecta- 
tions of a young 10-year-old hungry 
for an all-consuming God. 


I thought if He ever came to me 
’twould be in heavenly glow, 
And yet, He came so quietly 

I could not help but know. 


I thought of mighty power He’d send 
So great I could not endure, 

But when He came I felt such peace, 
And eternal life secure. 


I expected writing on the wall 
His presence to proclaim, 

But perfect quiet ushered in 
The Savior when He came. 


Now, enthroned within my heart 

His love, no mystery, 

His grace o’erflows since I met 
Jesus Christ — Reality! 


sini 


Missionaries 
give lives 
for the Gospel 


BETWEEN THE LINES 


Headlines around the world told the 
gruesome story of Michael and Janice 
Shellings’ martyrdom in Baguio City, 
the Philippines in January of this year. 
The assailant was unknown and the 
motive unclear. But one fact was 
obvious to our Foursquare mission- 
aries and to others in the area... they 
laid down their lives for the sake of the 
Gospel. 

The Shellings were working under 
Youth With A Mission, an evangelical 
organization. Like most missionaries, 


though, they maintained aclose fellow- 
ship with other Christian workers. In 
fact, that's how the ADVANCE had 
the opportunity to find out more about 
the story. 

Michael and Janice are survived by 
their two children, Melissa and 
Jonathan, who were both in the home 
when their parents were killed. 
Murray and Diane Shelling, Michael’s 
relatives from New Zealand, rushed to 
the children in the Philippine’ and 
cared for them through the ordeal of 
the funeral and their trip home to the 
United States. They flew with them to 
Los Angeles where they stayed with 
some of our Foursquare headquarters 
personnel. It was precious to see the 
work that the Holy Spirit was doing in 
the lives of two-year-old Melissa and 
three-month-old Jonathan. They were 
on their way to their new home in 


Youth Answer Call To Missions 


REFLECTIONS: 
1984 TASTE TEAMS... 


All the high school young people 
who went on our trip have become real 
fireballs ... it's a Sunday school 
teacher’s dream come true. 

—Wendell & Kristi Birkland 
Venezuela '84 


I have been impressed with the fact 
that though the culture may be dif- 
ferent, the basic need is the same— 
Jesus Christ. —Clair Mitchell 

Panama '84 


In positions where I was helpless, I 
asked God and he came through with 
miracles. —Carol Burgess 

Haiti '84 


hip lly 


Minnesota where ‘one of Janice’s 
brothers, the children’s new guardian, 
lives and works as a Christian psycho- 
logist. He and his wife had been 
preparing for the last year to bring 
either foster or adoptive children into 
their family. 

Murray Shelling said that Michael 
and Janice were both missionaries in 
the Philippines for several years 
before they met and married. Their 
lives were totally committed to reach 
the “little brown skins” in the mountain- 
ous region. They had said that if they 
died as missionaries, they wanted to 
be buried where they had been called 
to minister. They also talked about the 
goal they had for their children to 
“love the little brown skins and Jesus.” 
Their new family in Minnesota has 
committed themselves to raise them in 
just that way. 


Youth team from a local Foursquare church 
evangelizing in Norway. 


I have always wanted to be a 
missionary in a foreign country. 
Though I did not like the idea of living 
with natives and around wild animals, 
I have found that a little dirt does not 
hurt. I would go anywhere for my 


Lord. —Robin Roe 


Venezuela '84 


missionary, but I’ve realized 
fears are Satan’s lies and inva 
victorious life in Christ Jesus 
always want to be available to 
thing the Lord has for me and 
willing spirit. —Conni 
Panc 


RENEWAL (Continued from page 6) 


spiritual “no man’s land.” Then, while 
in that vacuum, | heard about a coffee 
house called The Cornerstone. A group 
knownas Shepherd Ministries opened 
the doors on Tuesday and Saturday 
nights for praise, Bible studies and 
concerts ... from 100 to 200 kids 
would show up to see what was 
happening. I was one of them. There I 
met Jesus in a way that affected my 
day-to-day living. A series of things 
began to take place: 


e I gave my life’s desire over to Jesus. 
I had lived for the days when! could 
jump into my hopped-up Datsun 
truck and head for the ski slopes at 
Mammoth. 
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e | moved into the New Life House 
where 20 “on fire” Christians 
helped me get into shape, spiritu- 
ally—they put me to work! One of 
their sayings was “If you want to 
see how spiritual a person is, hand 
them a broom.” 

e Insix months, I was part of a team 
which ministered at a resort town 
in Idaho—I gave God my dream of 
skiing at Mammoth and He put me 
in a skier’s paradise at Sun Valley. 
Two years later, our group was 
evangelizing in Great Britain— 
there I sensed that the Holy Spirit 
was calling me to Bible college. 


Because of the strong influence that 
Foursquare leaders have had on 
Shepherd Ministries, | was encourag- 


ed to attend L.I.F.E. Bible Colles 
Angeles. That's where I am 
gaining what I need to be the r 
can for Jesus. 

The Great Britain experience gave 
me a taste of what God can do with 
people who love and serve Him... we 
saw so many saved, filled with the 
Spirit, healed and set free from Satan's 
hold on their lives. What He did for me 
is catching; each time it does, I have 
the thrill of seeing 
His power at work 
again. 

Kellie Knox is 
presently a 
sophomore at 
L.I.F.E. Bible 
College, Los 
Angeles, California. 


current 
events 


if people who 


: , wrapped Jesus’ 
body for burial late Good Friday 
_afternoon intended those grave cloth- 
es to be temporary. They would 
replace them with the permanent 
shroud on the coming Sunday morn- 
ing. But Christ’s burial garment 
proved even more temporary than 
expected. The shroud indeed remained 
in the tomb on Easter morning, but 
Jesus was no longer wrapped in it. He 
had risen from the dead, an event 
which has greater historical attest- 
ation and evidence by far than any 
other incident of antiquity. To be 
consistent, a skeptic would have to 


PRESIDENTIAL 
PROCLAMATION 


President Ronald Reagan has pro- 
claimed May 2, 1985 as a National Day 
of Prayer. 

From 12 noon until 12:05 p.m., bells 
will ring while congregations and 
individuals throughout the United 
States will bow their heads to acknow- 
ledge dependence upon God. 

President Abraham Lincoln in his 
Proclamation of 1863 said, “It is the 
duty of nations, as well as of men, to 
own their dependence upon the over- 
ruling power of God, to confess their 
sins and transgressions—and to recog- 
nize the sublime truth, announced in 
the Holy Scriptures and proven by all 
history, that those nations only are 
blessed whose God is the Lord.” 


1985 FOURSQUARE 
TASTE TEAMS 


Grapple with the lively 
dynamics of the Great 
Commission—Experience 
an exciting, life-changing 
encounter with cross- 
cultural ministry! 

Foursquare Missions Internationa! 
is offering opportunities for the young 
people of our Foursquare churches to 
TASTE, experience firsthand, the 
missionary lifestyle, the culture, langu- 
age and human need of various coun- 
tries. 

Current TASTE Teams are being 
offered for the following countries: 


POINT OF TOTAL 

COUNTRY DEPARTURE DATES COST 
Argentina Miami 7/31-8/20 $1,229 
Chile Miami 8/5-8/20 1,140 


April, 1985 


comments 


reject virtually every ancient histori- 
cal event if he spurned the evidence of 
Christ’s resurrection. 

So, the Good Friday shroud proved 
more temporary than expected. On the 
other hand, those who buried Jesus 
could have had no idea how permanent 
the wrapping might remain. Today 
multiplied millions of Christians 
believe the photographic image of 
Jesus Christ is scorched on the fabric 
called the Shroud of Turin. Protes- 
tants almost seem as if they are trying 
to outdo the Catholics in attesting its 
authenticity. If the Charismatic move- 
ment has brought countless Catholics 
closer to Protestants, the Shroud of 
Turin has brought Protestants closer 
to Catholics in fellowship and under- 
standing, at least. 

Moreover, scientists outdo theo- 
logians in hailing the shroud as the 
burial garment of a scourged, crowned 
with thorns, crucified, stabbed in the 
side man who miraculously escaped 
its confines in the only way possible, 
by physical resurrection. Dr. Robert 
Bucklin, world renowned pathologist, 
goes so far as to declare, “If I were 
asked in a court of law to stake my 
professional reputation on the validity 
of the Shroud of Turin, I would answer 
very positively and firmly that it is the 
burial cloth of Christ—and that it is 
Jesus whose figure appears on the 
Shroud.” Dr. Joseph Jachimezyk, chief 
medical examiner for Harris County, 
Texas, attested Bucklin’s credentials: 
“Dr. Bucklin is board-certified in 


Costa Rica Miami 6/17-7/1 595 
Greece New York  8/16-8/30 1,314 
Honduras Miami 6/7-6/28 592 
Japan Los Angeles 8/8-8/26 1,187 
Mexico On Site 6/22-7/1 120 
(Mexicali) 

Mexico San Antonio 7/3-7/21 232 
(Monterrey) 

Nigeria New York = 7/16-8/20 1,698 
New Guinea Portland 7/7-7/28 1,972 
(Papua) 

Puerto Rico Miami 6/18-6/27 504 


Raymond Cox, TAD 
POINTING TO THE RESURRECTION 


anatomical, clinical, and forensic 
pathology. His integrity cannot be 
challenged.” 

Of course, faith that God raised 
Jesus from the dead rests primarily on 
Holy Scripture. Apologetics and archae- 
ology and genuine artifacts do not 
create faith and cannot create faith. 
What they can do, however, is expel 
the skepticism and prejudice of un- 
belief which occupies a human mind, 
and once that is expelled, the vacuum 
created when the unbelief vacates is 
prepared for faith to sweep in. Minds 
cannot maintain vacuums indefinitely. 
Skepticism will return if faith is not 
forthcoming. And God has used the 
Shroud of Turin to get the attention of 
numerous opponents of the Gospel, 
both secularest and ecclesiastical. 
Notorious for “Honest to God” skepti- 
cism, Cambridge University’s John 
Robinson made an about face on the 
resurrection after studying the Shroud. 
It would be an overstatement to say 
that the Shroud made him a funda- 
mentalist. But he certainly became a 
believer—in time! The Shroud can be 
an attention getter from which a soul- 
winner can direct the attention of his 
target toward the Scriptures. We don't 
need the Shroud to believe in the 
resurrection, but we can welcome its 
effect in bringing the resurrection to 
the attention of thousands who other- 
wise might ignore it. 


Dr. Cox is pastor of the Salem, Oregon, 
Foursquare Church. 


1,235 
1,359 


Singapore 
South Korea 


Los Angeles 6/17-7/3 
Los Angeles 6/15-8/1 


If you are a high school Junior 
(Senior during Fall ‘85) or over and are 
interested, write to Foursquare Mis- 
sions International TASTE Team 
Office, 1100 Glendale Blvd., L.A., CA 
90026 for more information and appli- 
cation materials. (Application dead- 
line: April 30, 1985) Include the 
following information: 


a 1985 FOURSQUARE TASTE TEAM 
1st, 2nd and 3rd countries of your choice— 
Aly Pas 
Name Age 
Street 
City State 


Telephone ( ) 


Op eee fee ee 
School Grade 


Zip 


Foursquare Church of 


Pastor's Signature 


(City) 


(State) 


(Carriers and overseas people have advised Missions International that all prices are subject 
to change. Each participant will be notified as changes become necessary.) 


(Clip and Send) 
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A Fully Accredited, Pentecostal/Charismatic College 


A.A., B.A. & B.TH. DEGREE IN BIBLE...CONCENTRATION IN: 
@ CHRISTIAN EDUCATION @ PASTORAL MINISTRIES 


Clip and send to: L.|.F.E£. Bible College 
1100 Glendale Blvd. * Los Angeles, CA 90026 


Name Age 
@ CROSS-CULTURAL MINISTRIES @ MUSIC MINISTRIES Address 
@ GENERAL CHURCH MINISTRIES City con State Zip 


CALL TOLL FREE 1-800-421-9671 (in.Calltornia 1-214-414-1244} 
Registration Now Open for Fall ’85 


O) Send a registration packet (1 Send a brochure 
O) Send Correspondence School Information 


POSTMASTER: Send Receiving duplicate copies? 
address changes to Wiste “Sina” eet end 


54500245097 CAFW Second class postage 
= 5 
ADYANCE GRADUATE THEOL UNION LIB patd at Loe gem 


California, and at 


4100 Glendale Boulevard SERIALS DEPT additional mailing offices 
Los Angeles, California 2400 RIDGE RD RR 
90026 BERKELEY, CA 94709 


